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Monday, September 17 Today we are supposed to shoot the introduc- 
tion to the film and the “next attraction” promotion, which is normally 
composed of extracts from the finished picture. 

From a distance I can see long ribbons of black and yellow net, hung 
from the tops of the towers, anchored lower and bellying in the wind like 
banners. The top of the higher tower looks like a kind of battlement. It 
consists of a final platform, larger than the others and festooned with red 
and black scalloping. 

It is hot, but there is a wind; there are also thick, low clouds: a threat 
of more rain after last night’s storm. 


Something is going on at the side of the tower, in front of the stairway. 
Half a circus arena has been marked out facing the stairway and surrounded 
by the customary ring. Inside the ring, on a tier platform, forty musicians 
sit in tights and top hats. To the right are the camera, four clowns and a 
number of models dressed in strange black and white costumes ranging 
from the medieval to the supersonic. Here and there are electrical turrets, 
topped by big reflectors. All the actors are outside the ring, sitting or 
standing near the workmen’s dressing and shower shack. 

This is a rehearsal. The orchestra plays Khachaturian’s “Circus March” 
for the parade of the clowns, led by little Guido. So this is the circus I have 
been hearing about! 

Seven more cameras are deployed in the scaffoldings, on the electrical 
turrets and in the fields beyond the beach. All of them will simultaneously 
record the scene in preparation, which will be filmed at the end of the day, 
in the twilight. All day is not too much rehearsing for it. 

Soon the clowns march off into the field beyond the reflectors. 
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